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Vibhishana restrains him from killing an envoy. Vibhishaua urges
Havana to restore the stolen bride, but the king banishes him for
sympathizing with the enemy.                                                (ACT in.)

In the Fourth Act Rama's host readies the sea, and is joined by the
banished Vibhishana. The Ocean enters and provides a passage. Two
spies are caught, but sent home with a message to the Demon king.

(ACT iv.)

In the Fifth Act Ravana renews his advances to Slta, and shows
her what appear to be the severed heads of Rama and Lakshmana,
He hears of the death of his son, and then of the defeat of his army.
He wishes to kill Sifca, but is dissuaded, and goes out in his chariot to
fight Rama.                                                                             (ACT v.)

In the Interlude at the beginning of the last act, three fairies
describe the battle in the favourite manner of our dramatist.

Rama refuses to see Slta, and assents to her wish to burn herself.
The God of Fire will not hurt her, but leads her back to her husband.
Rama then receives her, saying that he was aware of her purity, but
f acted thus to bring conviction to the world '. We hear the singing of
celestial musicians and the shouts of the people at Rama's consecration.
Rama re-enters newly anointed as king, and the play ends in mutual
congratulation.                                                                       (ACT vr.)

This play is not equal to The Statue Play.1 There is nothing in it
comparable to the scene in the Statue Gallery, nor is there the same
delicacy in portraying the characters of Rama and Slta. Rama is
simply the ruthless warrior, or should we say, relentless divine force?
For he is definitely identified with Vishnu, His refusal to receive Slta,
until she is declared to be Lakshml, reads very differently from the
passage in the Seventh Act of The Statue Play:

Female Ascetic.  Why, here is your husband.    Go up to him.   I

cannot bear to see you alone.

Slta. Ah!   Even to-day it seems too good to be true.    [Going up

to Rama.']    Greeting, my lord.

Kama.  Maithili, do you remember we used to dwell in Janasthana ?

Do you recognize these trees, your fosterlings ?

Slta. Yes, yes, I see.   But then every leaf was visible and now one

must look up at them.

Kama.  Quite so.   Time produces ups and downs.   Do you recollect,

Maithili, that under this tree a he *d of deer was startled on seeing

Bharata dressed in white ?

Slta. Yes, my lord, I remember very well.

1 Dr. Sarup regards it as an early work of Bhasa.